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'THANKS BE UNTO GOD FOR HIS UNSPEAKABLE GIFT"

The Christ of
Christmas
J. R. Steck ley

A CHRISTMAS WISH
REV. JOSEPH TAYLOR BRITAN, D.

D.

ay Christ in you be all that He
Was meant by God in man to be!

The Star Out of
Jacob
—The Christian

Moti's Quest
Sarah Esch

Two Christmas Eves

The only SAVIOUR on the tree
Who was both man and Deity;
The PROPHET in whose every word
The real voice of God is heard;
The PRIEST whose perfect sacrifice;
For sin's forgiveness doth suffice;
The KING who rules men every day
Yet gives true freedom 'meath his sway;
The WAY that leads us into peace
And from self-effort gives release;
The TRUTH unchanging, firm, serene,
When change amidst all else is seen;
The LIFE in which ours takes its source
And, merged in His, completes its course;
The LIGHT that drives away all gloom
And penetrates the dreaded tomb;
The FRIEND who knows our inmost heart
And bears of all our pain a part;
The COUNSELOR to whom we go
When burdened by life's cares and woe;
The GUIDE Who leads us safely by
The dangers which so terrify;
The ROCK FOUNDATION ever sure
From quake and hurricane secure;
A LIVING FOUNTAIN springing up
To fill forevermore our cup;
The BREAD OF LIFE on which we feed,
The true SUPPLIER of each need;
The GOD whom saints long gone before
With angels, worship and adore;
Our HOME when voyaging is past
And we have reached our port at last.
May Christ in you all these things be,
Both new and through Eternity!
—The

Presbyterian.
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"I Told the Good Man a Lie"
John
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Seven Simple Secrets of Success
in the Christian Life

Rankin
By Brownlow

O M E T I M E ago I said to a friend, "Do
you see that vacant lot over there?"
"Yes," said my friend. "Well that is
where I passed from death into life in the
year 1895 when tent services were being
conducted by Mr. James Murray of Glasgow. He was an evangelist whom God
used very much. H e died a comparatively
young man."
At the close of the first service I attended in the tent I was asked the question,
"Are you saved?" and I told the good man
a lie. I said, "Yes," and I knew I was not.
In doing this I had kept my word with my
companions, for we agreed previous to our
going to the tent that if asked such a question we would say, "Yes," in order not to
be further molested. I believe that I only
of the crowd of my companions was asked
that question.
Brought up in a Christian home, for I
had saved and Godly parents, I knew
about the personal necessity of the new
birth, but I have no distinct recollection of
being troubled about my soul until that
night. Convicted as I had become by the
Holy Spirit of God, that I was a lost sinner on my way to hell, I spoke about it to
one of the boys. I found that he, like myself, was anxious to be saved, and together
the following night we went to the tent. M y
determination was this: "If it is possible for
me to be saved to-night ere I leave this tent
I will be saved." And thank God I was
saved that night about 9:30. W h a t made
me sure? The W o r d of the Lord in Romans 10:9, "That if thou shalt confess with
thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt believe
in thine heart that God hath raised Him
from the dead, thou shalt be saved."
On reaching home my parents were gladdened with the tidings that I had received
Christ. T o confirm me in the promise of
God, my father read to me John 3:14, 15,
"As Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, even so must the Son of Man be
lifted up: that whosoever believeth in Him
should not perish, but have eternal life."
H o w sublimely simple! Jesus, the Son of
God, lifted up for me on the Cross, dying
for me and for my sins! I was that night,
by grace, through faith alone in Him entitled to exclaim, "I am saved."
Hallelujah, 'tis done, I believe on the Son;
I am saved by the Blood of the Crucified
One.
Reader, God's knowledge of you is perfect. He understands your thought afar
off. He compasses your path and your lying down. He is acquainted with all your
ways. There is not a word in your tongue
but He knows it altogether. Remembering

this, what answer could you truthfully give
t o the question, "Are you saved?" You are
thankful when friends ask you concerning
your bodily welfare or concerning the' welfare of your loved ones, and surely you will
not resent a question that relates to your
spiritual welfare. You must be saved, and
salvation is not found in the church, however orthodox; in deeds of charity, however
many; in religious exercises, however devoutly performed. Salvation is found alone
in Christ.
Cast your deadly doing down,
Down at Jesus' feet;
Stand in Him, in Him alone,
Gloriously complete.
It is finished, yes, indeed,
Finished every jot.
Sinner, this is all you need,
Tell me, is it not?
—Publisher Unknown.

A Song of Trust
I cannot always see the way that leads
To heights above.
I sometimes quite forger He leads me on
With hand of love;
But yet I know the path must lead me to
Immanuel's land.
And when I reach life's summit I shall know
And understand.
I cannot always trace the onward course
My ship must take;
But, looking backward, I behold afar
Its shining wake
Illuminated with God's light of love, and so
I onward go,
In perfect trust that He who holds the helm
The course must know.
I cannot always see the plan on which
He builds my tife,
For oft the sound of hammers, blow on
blow,
The noise of strife,
Confftse me till I quite forget He knows
And oversees,
And that in all details, with His good plan
My life agrees.
I cannot always know and understand
The Master's rule;
I cannot always do the tasks He gives
In life's hard school;
But I am learning with His help to solve
Them, one by one,
And when I cann.ot understand, to say,
"Thy will be done."
•—Publisher Unknown.

North

1. Never neglect daily private prayer;
and when you pray, remember that God is
present, and that He hears your prayers
(Heb. 11:6).
2. Never neglect daily private Biblereading; and when you read, remember that
God is speaking to you, and that you are
to believe and act upon what H e says. I
believe all backsliding begins with the neglect of these two rules (John 5:39).
3. Never profess to ask God for anything which you do noifc want. Tell Him
the truth about yourself, however bad it
makes you, and then ask Him, for Christ's
sake, to forgive you what you are, and to
make you what you ought to be (John
4:24).
4. Never let a day pass without trying
to do something for Jesus. Every night
reflect on what Jesus has done for you, and
then ask yourself, " W h a t have I done today for Him?" (Matt. 5:13-16).
5. If ever you are in doubt as to a thing
being right or wrong, go t o your room ,and
kneel down and ask God's blessing upon it
(Col. 3:17). If you cannot do this, it is
wrong (Rom. 14:23).
6. Never take your Christianity from
Christians, or argue that, because such and
such people do so and so, therefore you
may (II Cor. 10:12). You are to ask yourself, "How would Christ act in my place?"
and strive to follow Him (John 10:27).
7. Never believe what you feel if it contradicts God's W o r d . Ask yourself, "Can
what I feel be true if God's W o r d is true?"
And if both cannot be true, believe God,
and make your own heart out the liar
(Rom. 3:4; I John 5:10, 11).—Selected.

Remember
W h e n things go wrong from a human
point of view; when we are stricken down
with sickness; when we pass through a time
of bereavement; when we are sorely tempted; when we are right down in the valley
as far as we can get; when we think that
everything is contrary to us, let us remember that Jesus is yet alive; and is Governor.
All authority has been granted unto Him
in Heaven and on earth, a n d He h a s
pledged Himself to be with us every day,
every hour, every second. Moreover, it is
quite within the realms of probability that
many of us shall really see Him before we
die.—Ernest Barker.
Chastisement has reference not merely to
sins, but God's object is to conform us to
the image of Christ. God has one Son,
without sin, but not without sorrow.
—Saphir.
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In the Fullness of Time
The Apostle Paul spoke so many glorious truths concerning God's revelation, and
plan, and purposes concerning this age and
the ages to come, were revealed during his
ministry. He makes very clear to us in
one of his Epistles that Jesus came just at
the right time. Paul describes it as the
"fullness of time," which would mean to us
that the Saviour was not behind one whit,'
nor was He ahead of God's schedule.
Just why our Heavenly Father has always been so particular about the things in
His program coming to pass just on the
dot, we are not able to say; but we do believe that in all God's great planning, there
is a minute precision that pervades every
act. There were many people among the
Jews who, of course, looked forward to the
coming of the Messiah, but little understood the meaning of God's plan or the
purposes involved. Most of them lived so
far beneath their privileges spiritually, that
they were in no condition to receive a direct revelation or to understand the workings of God in their day. The Scriptures
give us to understand that even though our
hearts are filled with unbelief and we will
not allow faith to operate in our lives, that
this does not change God's plan and program. W h e n God decides to work, then
no man can hinder.
T h e "fullness of time" came and our
Saviour was born in Bethlehem. The birth
of this new King was a surprise in all the
realm of Jewry. There were only a very
few people out of all this group of men
and women, who understood or hoped for
the momentary fulfillment of the great
promise that God had given concerning the
coming Redeemer.
How we thank our Heavenly Father
again this Christmas Season that He did
send forth His Son and that this Saviour
is indeed the friend and hope of humanity.
It seems that God has always chosen the
simple, humble and quiet way in which to
work. It is not only so in connection with
the birth of our Lord, but the world's greatest deliverers and heroes and missionaries
practically all came from humble abodes.
Therefore the least of us need not despair
for if our Saviour came to Bethlehem and
was cradled in a manger, His Birth surrounded by poverty a n d an indifferent
populace; nevertheless when His presence
graced the stable at Bethlehem, it opened
the door of hope for all the world. W e
will never be able to understand the great
mystery of Godliness, nor perhaps exactly how it is that Christ, the Son of God,
was made flesh and dwelt among us, but
just as Mary believed the testimony of the
angels concerning Him who was to be born
of her, just so we today need to believe the
Bible message concerning the Son of God.
W h a t a wonderful gift our Heavenly
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Father has given us, nor need w e be surprised that there was joy in heaven nor
that the angels wafted the glorious message
to the shepherds on the Judean hills, nor
that the Glory of the Lord shone round
about them for in that hour God was

403

Father. He not only redeemed us unto
Himself and made us a peculiar people, but
He is still our faithful and merciful High
Priest and He ever liveth to make intercession for us. Let us be glad then and rejoice in that wonderful Jove which will find
its fruition not in this life, but in the full
and glorious realization when He, who was
made sin for us, shall appear without sin
unto Salvation, and we shall be crowned
with honour and glory with Him.

They That Sat in the Region
Death, Saw
a Great Light
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How Shall We Spend Our
Christmas Day?
Alfred S. Rotz
Some people spend their Christmas Day
In sin and shame and pleasure gay;
And never stop or even pause
To think of God and sacred laws.
Some people gossip, talk and jib;
Sometimes a truth, sometimes a fib;
And then when Christmas Day is o'er
Their hearts condemn them all the more.
Some people make a great ado
Of gifts and friends the whole day thru,
But never thank the God of heav'n
For Christ, the highest gift e'er giv'n.
Some
Until
Then
How

people like to eat and eat
they can't stay on their feet;
tell it round, and even boast
much they ate of turkey roast.

Some people like their wine and beer
And call it happy Christmas cheer.
And then go out and speed their cars
And land behind the prison bars.

This wonderful prophecy uttered by
Isaiah was literally fulfilled in the time of
our Lord Jesus. Matthew very clearly refers to it in Matthew, chapter 4:15 and 16
"The people which sat in darkness saw
great light; and to them which sat in the
region and shadow of death light is sprung
up." T h e great purpose of the Gospel is
to give the oil of joy for morning, to give
beauty for ashes and to make the face light
and radiant where once it was dark and
gloomy.
There isn't anything in all the world that
will light up the face of humanity as the
Gospel of our Lord and Christ, as an experience of grace revealed to the human
heart and life by the power of the Holy
Spirit. M a n y times have we seen the face
of a new born soul who just arose from an
altar of prayer where, in conviction and
penitence, they poured out the longing of
their sinful heart to the Saviour, were
saved through His Precious Blood and
arose with glory in their soul and the light
of Heaven upon their countenance.

come before His throne with praise;
joyful hearts our anthems raise;
then each day thru out the year
like a Christmas Day appear.

Jesus is indeed, the "light of the world"
and oh, that we might be able to tell men
the story of His Redeeming Grace! T h a t
we might enable them to see that there is
none other name given unto heaven among
men whereby we must be saved! Millions
this Christmas Time are still living in the
region and shadow of death, darkness
reigns in their souls and in their homes,
they are seeking for pleasure, seeking for
something to satisfy. They may even engage in the exchange of gifts, but have little idea and knowledge of Him, who was
God's great love gift to the world and who
is able to deliver them out of their bondage, sin, sorrow and trouble, and bring
them to the realm of peace, where the
glory of God will lighten their face.

manifest in the flesh. In this mystery,
which intellect has failed to understand,
faith has found a way and has seen how
a loving God has opened up a path whereby we can be reconciled to Him and become heirs with Him of the glories of the

It is the Christ who looks with compassion upon the broken heart and desires to
heal it. It is He whose glorious lips have
spoken those wonderful words "Come unto
me all ye that labor and are heavy laden
and I will give you rest." It is He who is
no respecter of persons. His message is
for the poor as well as the rich, for He
(Continued on page 408)

O God have mercy on such folks
And save the beer and whisky soaks!
Give light to those who never pray
Nor give God thanks on Christmas Day.
O how much better sing and pray,
On this glad, gtor'ous Christmas Day;
And to His throne our offerings bring.
And crown our Saviour, Lord and King.
Let's
With
And
Will
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The Christ of Christmas
/. R.
T E X T S : Isa. 9:6
"For unto us a'child
is
born."
Luke 2:11
"For unto you is born this
day in the city of David, a
saviour which is Christ the
Lord."
Romans 5:19
" F o r as by one man's disobedience
many
were
made sinners, so by the
obedience
of one shall
many be made righteous."
I Cor. 15:21, 22, 45
"For since by man came death, by man
came also the resurrection of the dead.
"For as in Adam all die, even so in
Christ shall all be made alive.
"And so it is written, the first Adam was
made a living soul; the last Adam was
made a quickening Spirit."
Eph. 2:1
"And you hath He quickened, who were
dead in trespasses and sins."
Heb. 2:6, 7; Psa. 8:4
"What is man that thou art mindful of
him, or the son of man that, thou visitest
him? Thou madest him a little lower
than the angels; thou c r o w
nedst
him with glory and honor, and didst set
him over the works of thy hands; thou
hast put all things in subjection under his
feet."
INTRODUCTION
It is my purpose in this discourse to compare the first and the last Adam as the
sons of God, on the basis of free moral
agency and probation, and to show that
wherein the first failed under test, the last
has triumphed and has redeemed us from
our sins by his perfect obedience to-'all the
will of God. It is in Christ Jesus, the last
Adam that we have fulfilled all the promises and types of the Old Testament. And
it is in Him that we are made to triumph
over all sin in this life and have an inheritance in the world to come.
I. T h e F I R S T A D A M
According to Luke 3:38, Adam was the
son of God. Undoubtedly, this is so by an
act of creation. W h e n we turn to the Genesis account, we find that he was put on
probation. N o w probation means: a state
or period of trial. W h e n Adam was placed
in the Garden with Eve, his wife, they were
given a deal of personal liberty and freedom. Only one restriction was placed upon them and even this they had the power
to throw off by means of their own decision and choice. In the doing so, however, they lost the divine touch, and their
fellowship and favor with God.
T h e restriction was not designed as a
barrier to progress, but on the contrary
was intended for man's own good. It is
true that it put him on test, and this was
perfectly right. God never intended that
man had to sin in order that He could re-
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Steckley
deem him. I stand firm in
my belief that the test lay
between the two trees of the
Garden.
Access was not
barred to the tree of life. This
tells me that there was a better w a y open t o our first
parents than the transgression by which they fell. The
Creator had designed the
original state of man only
for a short time according to
our text from the book of
Hebrews. "Thou madest him
a little lower than the angels." Another rendering puts it thus: "Thou
madest him for a little while inferior to
angels." I firmly believe that it was God's
purpose to exalt the first Adam in due time,
and I base my belief in the fact of the open
way to the Free of Lr'fe.
Moreover the test was designed to the
purpose that M a n might prove his own
worthiness or unworthiness. Inasmuch as
Adam was a free moral agent and not a
mechanical device that was wound up to
run down, it was within his power to respect or disregard the command not to
touch the Free of the Knowledge of Good
and Evil. He chose his own path on the
basis of his volition. While Satan is responsible for the presentation of the temptation, yet he cannot be charged with causing him to commit sin. Adam chose to disregard the word of God. It is true that
Satan slandered God and more than that,

there were five distinct steps in the fall.
First: Our first parents listened to Satan's
slanders against God.
Second: They
doubted God's word and His love. Third:
They looked at what God had forbidden.
Fourth: They lusted for what God had
prohibited, and Fifth: They disobeyed the
commandment of God. This rejection of
the commandment and deliberate action on
the part of man constitutes sin. Sin in its
inception is rebellion; in its consummation
it is separation from God. This is the
death spoken of which is the penalty o)f
sin. In the words, "For since by man
came death," and "For as in Adam all die,"
we have expressed the utter failure of man
under test. And the consequences of that
failure have involved the race of Adam in
sin, which has become a cesspool of
iniquity out of which there is no escape,
outside of the provision which God himself has made in
II. T H E S E C O N D A D A M
The latter part of Isaiah 9:6 says: "Unto us a son is given." This is none other
than the Son of God, promised as the redeemer of mankind. As the first Adam
was on probation and was made for a little
while inferior to angels, so also that the
last Adam was on probation and was for a
little while inferior to angels. Heb. 2:6, 7.
His probation extended from the baptism
to the cross. M y authority for the thought
of Christ being on probation as a free
moral agent is found in Isaiah 7:14-16.
"Therefore the Lord himself shall give you
a sign; Behold a virgin shall conceive, and
bear a son, and shall call his name Immanuel. Butter and honey shall he eat, that he
may know to refuse the evil, and choose
the good. For before the child shall know

Daily World-Wide Attestations
Rev. H. S. Brinser, M. E., M . Pd., M. A.
O'er all the world, the time's unfurled,
That H E of prophecy was here
T o bring to all, since Adam's fall,
Good news of L O V E and C H E E R ;
From East to West, fulfilled behest,
From pole to pole as well,
The figures e'er the F A C T attest
That time will never quell;
The time is told, in figures bold,
On every auto speeding by;
W i t h letters sent, the year is blent;
On postmarks, too, the constant cry.
The cent and dime, ring forth the chime,
And all the rest do just the same.
W i t h all forms legal, the year regal;
E'en every check attests H I S name.
Some e'en deny, and oft decry,
Yet oft they write the year A. D.
How dead the date, in such a state
W h o but cold figures see!
Business, too, in terms speaks loud
For millions in the yule tide spent;
In market centers crowd meets crowd

A fervor to the trade is lent;
BUT—above all these attestations
W h e n will Christmas come to N A TIONS:—
W h e n contributions H E has given
Shall by all be heartily striven.
N o t but a philosophic, poetical, ethical
ONE,
But a L I V I N G Christ H E must become:
Then to all who know and thus proclaim,
A continuous Christmas shall remain,
And a peaceable and peaceful attitude
Will be one grand, glorious interlude
Between the N O W and when H E shall
come
T o gather the Bride of the Christmas
song.
Noel! Noel! Our King Emmanuel,
Thyself the eternal miracle!
See "Evangelical Visitor", Dec. 17, 1934, for
helpful Bible readings, and other healthful
Christmas readings, accompanying one of our
Christmas Acrostics,
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to refuse the evil and choose the good, the
land that thou abhorrest shall be forsaken
of both her kings."
Here we have the thought expressed by
the prophet that Christ while in the flesh
was to be tested out as a human being on
the basis of His free moral agency. He
had t o choose his path. He was on test in
the Wilderness, and conquered Satan with
the word of God. H e was challenged all
through His public ministry; in the garden
of Gethsemane; in His trial before Pontius
Pilate and in His examination before
Herod, and He definitely chose His path all
the way through to the cross which He endured, despising not the shame, until the
hour He cried with a loud voice and yielded
up His Spirit. H e had finished the work
of redemption and His probation and testing was over forever.
"Wherefore God also hath highly exalted Him, and given Him a name which is
above every name; that at the name oif Jesus every knee should bow, of things in
heaven, and things in earth, and things
under the earth; and that every tongue
should confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to
the glory of God the Father." Phil. 2:9-11.
In due time then, God has exalted Him,
"crowning Him with glory and honor."
In order for Him to retain His Sonship
it was necessary for Him to stand the test
on the basis of free moral agency. Though
the temptations were tremendous He was
able to choose in perfect harmony with the
W o r d of God and thus thwart the purposes of Satan. T h e result of His deliberate, decisive choosing is, that in Him we
have Eternal Life. "The gift of God is
Eternal Life through Jesus Christ our
Lord." Romans 6:23, last clause.
This is the Christmas gift which God has
given t o us. W h a t a gift! Our blessed
Lord and Saviour is the C h r i s t of
Christmas.

Then a sweet-faced woman rose and ,for himself. (He must have forgotten that
And so he was
said in a quiet tone of voice, "It may be he must die some day).
God does not want you to forget. He jealous even of the baby, for fear he would
does the forgetting. He says in His W o r d take the throne when he became a man.
that if we come to Him He will remember
He called a servant one day and told him
our sins against us no more. Let me read he wanted the child killed. But servants
it to you, my friend. It will do you, and all are sometimes kinder than kings. Instead
of us good." Then she opened her Bible of killing the boy, the good man took him
and turned to the 31st of Jeremiah and the to a distant province and gave him t o a
31st to the 34th verses and in the same shepherd who had no child. T h e lad grew
sweet voice read these words:
up supposing that the shepherd was really
"Behold, the days come, saith the Lord, his father. They taught him to tend the
that I will make a new Covenant with the sheep, and he grew up expecting to be alHouse of Israel, and with the House of ways a shepherd. Of course he couldn't
Judah: not according to the Covenant that think anything else. But one day he learnI made with their fathers in the day that ed who he was; that his father had been a
I took them by the hand to bring them out prince, and that the throne would some
of the land of Egypt; which M y Covenant day be his. After that there was n o more
they brake, although I was an husband un- shepherding for him! He began to fit himt o them, saith the Lord: but this shall be the self to rule as a king. That is how he beCovenant that I will make with the House came Cyrus the Great, the king of Persia.
of Israel; After those days, saith the Lord, H e found out whose child he was.
I will put M y Law in their inward parts,
D o you know that you are God's child,
and write it in their hearts; and will be
and that He has a place for you in His
their God, and they shall be M y people.
Kingdom? Then you will begin to live as a
And they shall teach no more every man
prince should live; you will try to be worthy
his neighbour, and every man his brother,
of your great Father, and to fit yourself
saying, Know the Lord: for they shall all
to reign with Him. W h e n w e forget whose
know Me, from the least of them unto the
children w e are, we stoop to things ungreatest of them, saith the Lord: for I will
worthy of us. T h e thought of our Father
forgive their iniquity, and I will remember
and the Kingdom that waits us will help us
their sin no more."
each day to "walk worthy of God."
A moment more and the man's place was
—The Congregationalism
broken only b y a half suppressed sob from
the stranger. Then the lady went on:
He shall execute judgment and righteous"Let us never forget that it is God who
ness in the land (Jer. 33:15).
forgets for us. It is all done! If you give
yourself wholly to Him, He will do all the
rest."
A moment more and the man's place was
Missionaries' Farewell,
vacant. Out into the night he went through
New York
the shadows, crying at every step, "God
help me! God help me!" Reaching his room
he went straight to the mantle and took
A bright Thanksgiving morning in N e w
down the bottle which had stood there. York City found a group of happy missionOpening a window he threw it out into a aries on the S. S. Berengaria. Visitors on
back yard. A new light came to his eyes the; ship were not a few. T w o missionand a firmer look to his face as he heard aries on furlough were among these—Sr.
the crash of the glass outside. H e threw Ella Gayman and Sr. M a r y Eshleman. The
himself down on the floor and prayed as he privilege to see the comfortable looking
never had prayed, and he did not rise until quarters which our missionaries should oche could say, and say from a full heart, cupy was appreciated.
"Lord, I believe Thou hast forgiven me and
Permission was granted to hold a service
wilt not remember my sins against me!"
in one of the smoking rooms on the ship,
—The Late Edgar L. Vincent.
where approximately 260 relatives a n d

He Forgets
"If I could only forget!"
It was at a city mission. He had gone
down into the darkest, most dangerous
part of the city, scarcely knowing where
he was going—anywhere to get rid of his
troubles.
There he had yielded to the tense atmosphere of the room and staggered to his
feet to tell the story of his life. H e had
been a rich man's son, he was well educated and had had a good position in
business. Then drink overtook him and
he fell to the very lowest depths. W a s
there any help for him?
"If I could forget the past, I think I
might begin over again! But I have tried,
honestly tried. Hoping it would help me
to break away from my old habits, I have
kept a bottle of the stuff in plain sight on
the mantlepiece. Every time I looked that
way I saw the thing, and I thought of
what it had done for me. But that did not
d o any good. I slipped back, just the
same. Oh, if I could only forget!"
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A Child of the King
Frank T.

Bayletj

D o you know the story of Cyrus the
Great and what happened to him when he
was a baby? T h e y say that his grandfather was jealous of him. W h o e v e r heard
of such a thing?—a grandfather jealous of
a baby, and his own grandchild! But the
grandfather was king of the great nation of
Persia, and he wanted to keep the throne

friends of the missionaries, from both
churches represented in the group, assembled with them. Singing and prayers,
and remarks by Eld. Albert Engle, Father
Wengert and Bish. Light constituted a part
of the service. A note of eagerness t o go
sounded forth in each of the four brief
farewell messages by the missionaries.
'Twas with mingled feelings that the last
good-byes w e r e waved and t h e "coworkers" who will stay turned their faces
toward land while those w h o are going
turned theirs seaward.
—E. H. E.
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E have seen His star," said the
W i s e Men who came from the
East. That was enough for their faith.
T h e start was a sign of royalty: they knew
that it betokened the birth of a king. Remarkably enough, they were interested in
the matter, although they knew it was not
the birth of their king—at least nationally.
T h a t is shown by their question—"Where
is He that is born King of the Jews"? Yet
they came to "worship" Him!
There are mysteries behind this wonderful story, as in so much else that is connected with the Birth, and Life, and Death
of Him who is its Center. How much did
these W i s e Men know about Him? Did
they see, however dimly, that He was not
only "King of the Jews," but King of kings?
Did their "worship" betoken the homage
of personal recognition and devotion as
well as acknowledgment of a great ruler?
Assuredly their coming was, in any case,
an acted prophecy of the ingathering of the
nations. W a s it, in any degree, a conscious
forecast of that tremendous consummation?
These, and such like, are questions
which, however legitimate and even stimulating, are not capable of definite solution
in our present state of knowledge. But
this, at least, we know; they came because
they "saw His star." Whatever was the
measure of their light, whatever its limitations may have been, they recognized, believed, accepted, and acted upon the sign of
His appearing.
it

I.
One of the earliest recorded Messianic
promises was partly couched in terms of
the shining forth of a star. "There shall
come forth a Star out of Jacob." It has
been supposed that this very prophecy may
have been known to the Magi themselves.
It is not impossible that prophecy of that
kind should have been known to them in
one way or another; and the appearance of
a visible celestial phenomenon might well
recall it. T h e emblem of the star would,
as we have seen, suggest the idea of a royal
birth; and that regal aspect of the matter
would be confirmed by the immediately
succeeding words of the prophecy—"and
a Sceptre shall rise out of Israel."
Strange, that these children of the east
should have recognized the coming of the
King, when His own people saw no star,
and dreamed of n o promised scepter, in
that lowly birth! "He came unto His own,
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and His own received Him not." But, as
we know, "as many as received Him, to
them gave He power to become children of
God, even to them that believe on His
Name." M a y we apply words of such deep
implication to the W i s e Men? At all
events we recall the saying of our Lord
Himself, spoken on an occasion which also
involved the faith of a Gentile—"Verily I
say unto you, I have not found so great
faith, no, not in Israel. And I say unto
you, That many shall come from the east
and west, and shall sit down with Abraham, and Isaac, and Jacob, in the Kingdom
of Heaven. But the children of the Kingdom shall be cast out into outer darkness:
there shall be weeping and gnashing of
teeth."

practically paganized feasting, without a
thought of its real meaning, and only too
often accompanied by scenes of revelry
which are far from compatible with the
Christian teaching and spirit? Blinded eyes
need to be miraculously opened, still.

E V A N G E L I C A L

II.
The Kingdom of Heaven is for those
who "see the Star," who recognize the fulfillment of all the hopes bound up in that
ancient prophecy—and in so many others
—in the Birth of the Babe of Bethlehem.
Events soi naturally improbable need more
than natural enlightenment. W e cannot
but recall what the Savior said to Simon
Peter when he made his great confession
of faith—"Blessed art thou, Simon BarJona: for flesh and blood hath not revealed
it unto thee, but M y Father which is in
Heaven." And these very words find al-.
most a literal echo in what John says to
those "children of God" whoi have "received the Savior—words already quoted.
For he goes on to say that they "were
born, not of blood, nor of the will of the
flesh, nor of the will of man, but of God."
This great distinctin was more obvious
in the days of the Magi and of rebellious
Herod, and in the days of our Lord, and of
John, and Peter, and of the unbelieving
Jews, than it is in our own days. Then, it
was a question cif real acceptance or real
rejection. Now, there is a vast amount of
spurious acceptance of a merely nominal
kind, as the heritage of many generations
of Christian profession. But the distinction
is there, all the while, and is known to: the
Searcher of all hearts. How many of
those who will join in this year's Christmas
festivities, and will even sing with seeming fervor the familiar Christmas hymns
and carols, have really "received" Him
with anything like the simple faith of the
Wise Men from the east? T o how many,
on the other hand, is the season one of

H a v e we "seen the Star," with real, and
deep, and life-stirring spiritual insight? Do
we realize, with Peter, that this is in very
deed "the Christ, the Son of the Living
God"? His Name is called Immanuel, God
with us; as well as Jesus, Savior from sin.
His call and claim are deeply personal: no
nominal acknowledgment can ever take the
place of heart-response and heart-allegiance, as we view the "unspeakable Gift"
of God's love.
III.
This emphasis upon spiritual vision and
heart-allegiance seems naturally to lead to
the recalling of another great word about a
star. Peter, in his second Epistle, has been
speaking of the glory of the Transfiguration
scent, and the "lamp" of the W o r d shining "in a dark place"; and he adds, "until
the day dawn, and the Day Star arise."
W h a t an association of three bright lights
for Christian fatih!
N o w the exact application of the emblem, in this case, is not a matter of certainty. It depends upon considerations of
exposition into which this is not the place
to go in detail. But it does not seem impossible that it has reference to the continuance and progressive shining of "the
Light of the world," "the Dayspring from
on high," in the heart of the believer, so
that the vision of the Eternal grows ever
more purified and full. And if the connection of ideas in the passage be.felt to require an application to the Second Advent
of our Lord, a very reasonable view of its
meaning is that "the Day Star" arises in
the hearts of believers as they see the signs
of His Coming manifested. Perhaps both
lessons are intended.
The former at the very least represents
a thoroughly scriptural fact, whether it be
conveyed in this particular passage or not.
As we turn the gaze of faith, at this season,
toward the incarnate Son of God. and
especially toward the sacrificial Death
which was the supreme purpose of His Incarnation, the light does shine in the heart,
especially from that "lamp" of the W o r d
which is here referred to. And as the Day
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Star is the harbinger of hope, so the coming of the light of Christ can fitly be likened, at all events on general grounds, to the
rising of such a star within the spiritual
perception. This aspect of the matter has
the closest possible connection with what
we have been considering as the one essential heart-acceptance: of Immanuel, God
with us; Jesus, the Savior. Only in His
light can we see light. Only His Spirit can
reveal that light. Its shining is like the
rising of a star of hope, chasing the darkness of ignorance, and despair—yes, and of
sin.

words—"and I will give him the Morning
Star." In what sense could "the Morning
Star" be thus given?
In view of the later passage in the same
Book, there can be no reasonable doubt
that the glorified Lord here promises t o His
faithful ones that He will give them Himself. Something of the great implications
of this promise may doubtless be gleaned
from its immediate context, which tells of
authority and dominion. T h e star, as we
have seen, is the symbol of royalty: and the
King of kings is here promising the overcomers a share of His dominion—just as
in the next chapter He promises them "to

splendor of the sparkling planet in the
•sparkling planet in the dawning skies. T h e
transcendent opposite of decline, decay,
age, death; the soul and substance of
spring, and youth, and morning, of promises always fulfilling, of rapturous anticipations always rising to full fruition; such will
be the Christ of glory. As such He shall
be 'given' to the overcomer."

IV.
And a vast amount of further illumination arises from the other application of
the passage, which places fully in view the
Second Coming of the Star." It is certain
that the ascended and glorified Lord Himself applied this emblem to Himself in relation to His Return. "I am the Root and
the Offspring of David, and the Bright the
Morning Star." T h e context is one that
clearly points to the promise and hope of
His Coming. He Himself is the Star that
heralds the dawn of everlasting day.
He is such, already. In two of the Pastoral Epistles, Paul speaks, on the one
hand, of "Christ Jesus, our Hope," and on
the other of "the Blessed Hope" of His
Appearing. In Himself, in His own Person, He is the Pledge and Guarantee that
the time of trial and suspense, so vividly
foreshadowed in the Book of the Revelation, at the close of which He gives that
assurance, shall be succeeded by an eternal
D a y of brightness and glory. He Himself,
as the "Morning Star," is already the Herald of that day; and our faith stays itself
upon Him as such. And when He comes
again, His Advent will itself usher in the
D a y of glory and rest. In actual and visible "shining-forth" (as one of the most familiar words for His Advent may be rendered), " H e shall come to be glorified in
His saints, and t o be marvelled at in all
them that have believed." His Coming
will be a visible manifestation of Himself
as the Morning Star of Hope. Should not
"the D a y Star" arise in our hearts as we
see the signs which H e gave us fulfilled?
While carefully observing His own caution
against fixing dates, we may gather from
the "lamp" of His W o r d , shedding light
upon world-happenings, as it were an anticipatory reflection in the heart, of His
"Morning Star" appearance.
Have we
"seen His star" in that sense—after the example of the wise men from the east?
V.
This final reference of Holy Scripture to
the "Star" will naturally help to recall another in the same Book of the Revelation.
One of the most unexpected, perhaps, of
the promises to the "overcomers" in the
Seven Churches, concludes with these
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His Star
Fred Scott

Shepard

"We have seen his star in the east, and are
come to worship him" (Matt. 2:2).

His Star! A wondrous sight.
And those with eyes to see
Its gleam, and meaning know,
Were led to Him and to acclaim
Him King and homage pay.
His star! Its glory shines,
But eyes bedimmed by sin,
And seeing not, grope blindly on
Or worldly wise, see not,
In darkness and despair.
His star! No transient gleam.
As meteor flashing by.
But constant as God's love.
Unchanging, fading not away.
And pointing e'er to Him.
His star! Its radiance bright
Earth's darkness would dispel,—
But, When? Sad hearts, look up!
The night will soon be gone—
Redemption draweth nigh!
"And when these things begin to come to
pass, then look up, and lift up your heads; for
your redemption draweth nigh" (Luke 21:28).

sit down with Him in His Throne." As
Archbishop Trench has put it, "all the
glory of the world shall end in being the
glory of the Church, if only this abide
faithful to its Lord."
But more than this outward manifestation of glory is assured in so marvelous a
promise. W h e n the risen and ascended
Savior gives Himself, the Gift includes all
needed spiritual blessings—the most greatly needed blessings of all, for all eternity.
He will give Himself, as Bishop Moule
here says, "in all that this glorious metaphor [of the star] connotes, the supreme
embodiment of what is pictured by the

VI.
And the Church to whose faithful ones
this great premise is given was one of
those which had received stern warnings.
Thyatira and Laodicea were t w o churches
with alarmingly decadent symptoms: but to
the overcomers in their midst there is
promised a share in the royal dominion of
the Son of God. "But indeed so it is,"
writes Trench on the later passage; "the
highest place is within reach of the lowest;
the faintest spark of grace may be fanned
into the mightiest flame of Divine love."
"He shall be enthroned," says Moule again,
"beside the Son of Man, in whom sinners
of the dust become the sons of God," partaking "nothing less than the exaltation of
the Incarnate"—whose Incarnation we are
at this very moment celebrating: the "Star"
who "came forth out of Jacob."
Here is encouragement for the most
seemingly baffled and discouraged saint.
Here is strength for those called to live
amid what is only too much like the moral
miasma of Thyatira or the sickly lukewarmness of Laodicea. T h e Bright and
Morning Star vouchsafes to give- Himself.
Is not that enough—for time and for eternity too? For even now He gives Himself, " t o dwell in the heart by fatih."
Whatever the precise interpretation of
those words of Peter before considered,
this is, in very truth and actual fact, the
Day Star arising in the heart, Pledge and
Herald of an eternal D a y of Glory.
—The Christian

(London).

If our love for the W o r d of God grows
cold it is time that we become alarmed.
There is a great lack somewhere. W e
should never allow our love for the W o r d
of God to become cold. It is by the W o r d
of God that we are made strong. Love to
and for it will increase our love for the
Lord. Cherish the W o r d of God above all
else, for it is your guide into the Heavenlies, and it is that which tries the heart.
—P. M.
N o argument can set aside the fact that
the Lord Jesus—tenderest of men and the
Only One with absolute knowledge of the
facts—said more about hell than all others
whose words are recorded in the Scriptures. It is far wiser to heed His warnings
than t o question His statements.—E. B., in
Y. P . Bible Teacher.
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WENGEB-ZINN—On Thanksgiving Day, at
10:00 a. m., in the Messiah Home Chanel there
occurred the marriage of Bro. Daniel Ray
Wenger, oldest son of Bro. Daniel P. Wenger
and wife, of Fairland, to Mary Catherine Zinn,
daughter of Mr. Percy Zinn and wife, of 1200
Bailey St., Harrisburg.
Bishop Henry K.
Kreider, officiated. May they have a long and
happy life- on the matrimonial sea.
He that regardeth the clouds shall not
reap (Eccl. 11:4).

BRUBAKER—Maud (Yeater) Brubaker, age
61 years and 8 months, died in Steamtown.
Ohio, Tuesday morning, Nov. 30 at 3:15 a. m.,
a t the home of her son, Emerson Brubaker.
after a short illness of flu which developed into pneumonia. While still in h e r teens she
was converted and joined the United Brethren
Church. She was married to Reuben Brubaker
42 years ago, October 31. Soon after Bro. Brubaker was converted and subsequently both
joined the Chestnut Grove Brethren in Christ
Church. Survivors include two sons, Emerson
Brubaker of Steamtown; Benjamin Brubaker
of near Ashland; two daughters, Mrs. J. C.
Shannon of near Ashland, and Mrs. Arthur M.
Ciimenhaga of Taylor University, Upland, Indiana; two sisters, three brothers and four
grandchildren. Bro. Brubaker preceded her in
death, Jan. 3, 1929; and three children. Harriet, Loyal, and Russell died in infancy.
It can well be said of Sr. Brubaker a s it was
said of one in the Gospel of Acts, "This woman
was full of good works and almsdeeds which
she did . . ., and all the widows stood by . . .
weeping, and shewing the coats and garments
which Dorcas made, while she was with them.''
Funeral services were conducted a t the
Chestnut Grove Church, Dec. 2, by Bish. M. L.
Dohner, assisted by Bish. J. T. Ginder.
HEISE—Abram Heise passed away Aug. 31,
1937, a t local hospital in Kindersley, Sask.,
after an illness of short duration in his 83rd
year. He was born in Markham Twp., Ontario,
where he resided till 1911, when he moved to
Kindersley. H e was united in marriage to
Sarah C. Williams in 1886, who predeceased
him in 1907 at Gormley, Ont. Surviving are
Ave sons and two daughters: Asa, Milton and
Manuel, all of Saskatoon, Sask.; Landon of
Kindersley; Henry of Gormley; Mrs. Wes. Cullen and Mrs. Alvin Baker of Kindersley; also
one brother and one sister, Samuel Heise of
Bethesda, Ont., and Mrs. Annie Scheel of Gormley.
Funeral service at Kindersley was held in
St. Paul's United Church conducted by Eld. N.
Ciimenhaga, assisted by Rev. W. A. Osborne
and Rev. F. Markell. The remains were sent
to Gormley where another service was held
in the Markham M. H., conducted by Bish. E.
J. Swalm, assisted by Bish. A. L. Winger. Interment was made in Heise Hill cemetery
where his wife and one son, Alex are buried.
M1SKMK—Versie (Stiver) Mishier, daughter of William and Clara (Weaver) Stiver, was
born in Union Township, December 29; 1901.
Soon after the death of her mother, which occurred when she was about four years of age,
she went to live with her aunt and uncle. Mr.
and Mrs. I r a Hunsicker, and remained there
until she had finished the grade schools. She
then returned to live with her father and after
taking a business course, was employed as
bookkeeper until incapacitated through sickOn April 1, 1931, she was married to Aloha
Mishier of New Paris. Since that time she,
with her husband, resided in their home southwest of New Paris. On February 17, 1932, she
"was united with the Brethren in Christ Church
through baptism, at which service she received
a very direct manifestation of the Spirit of
God in her life and although she was somewhat incapacitated physically as a result of an
attack of infantile paralysis sixteen years ago,
she entered wholeheartedly into the service of
Christ and the work of the Church with which
she, had united. Her husband being a deacon,
she endeavored to assist him in his work
wherever possible, always manifesting a deep
love for Christ and a concern for those outside His Kingdom.
On November 3, she entered the hospital for
surgical treatment. After her return home,
she contracted pneumonia and returned again
to the hospital for medical treatment. Serious
complications followed and she succumbed to
her illness on Saturday evening. November 27.
She fell asleep in Jesus in full hope and assurance of the Christian faith, having reached
the age of 35 years, 10 months and 28 days.
At different times during her illness and
just a few hours before her death, she gave
very clear and definite testimony to the saving
grace of God and we therefore, confidently
believe that though our sorrow is great, yet
our loss is her eternal gain.
There remain to mourn their loss, her husband, Alpha Mishier of New Paris; two stepsons, Orville and Charles Mishier; her father
and stepmother, Mr. and Mrs. William Stiver,
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New Paris; three brothers, Irvin and Ora of
New Paris; and Peach Stiver of Wakarusa;
two sisters, Mrs. Moses Brundage of Wilson,
Okla., and Mrs. Laura Sherman of South
Bend, Ind.
Funeral services were held at the Union
Center Church, conducted by Eld. V. L. and
Bish. Carl G. Stump. She was laid to rest in
the adjoining cemetery, T.O wait the resurrection of those who have fallen asleep in Christ.
SBIGLEY—Sister Hannah Shupe was born
Aug. 10th, 1850; died Nov. 4th, 1937 of hemorrhage of the stomach. She was married to Eri
Srigley in March of 1887, who preceded her in
death by thirty years. She leaves to mourn
their loss a son, Melvin with whom she made
her home, two daughters, Anna, who cared for
her during her illness, and Elmina of London,
one daughter-in-law and five grandchildren and
many other friends. Early in life she gave
her heart to God and later united with the
Brethren in Christ, in which body she continued in service to the end.
Funeral services were conducted in the home
on t h e 7th a t 2:00 p. m. with Eld. J. A. Reichard in charge, assisted by Elders P. Cober,
who gave the message and C. Berry, both of
the Mennonite Brethren in Christ. Interment
in the Maple Grove cemetery.

Editorial
(Continued from page 403)
says "Whosoever will, may come and take
of the water of life freely" and He who
was rich, for our sakes became poor that
we might be enriched with the gift of Salvation, which is a glorious experience to be
enjoyed here and now and with the hope
of immortality, which hope the believer has
an anchor t o the soul.
There is perhaps no greater homage we
could pay t o our Lord this Christmas
Time, there is perhaps no greater gift that
we can give, than to lay ourselves at His
Feet, bringing with us our time, our talent
and earthly store, t o be consecrated and
devoted to Him and His Service forever

Let us then preach Christ: as the one
standard of Christian walk and talk. Let
us teach that which H e and His Apostles
taught, and teach nothing more.—Selected.
W e mostly spend our lives conjugating
three verbs: t o W a n t , to Have, and to D o .
Craving, clutching, and fussing, on the material, political, social, emotional, intellectual—even on the religious—plane, we are
kept in perpetual unrest: forgetting that
none of these verbs have any ultimate significance, except so far as they are transcended by and included in the fundamental verb, t o Be: and that being not wanting, having and doing, is the essence of a
spiritual life.—Underfill!.
" W e must cease from our own works
before w e can work much for God; we
must perfectly rest from ourselves before
we can toil perfectly with God."
" W h a t you keep to yourself you lose,
what you give away you keep forever.
W h a t is the good of hoarding your money?
Death has another key to your safe."

December 20, 1937

Our Mail Bag
City Missions
Altoona Mission, 613 Fourth Ave., Altoona, Penn., In charge
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Steward, and Sr. Rhoda Wolgemuth, Matron.
Mt. Carmel Home, Morrison, 111., in charge of Sr. Katie Bollinger and workers.

Old Peoples' Home
Messiah Home, in charge of Joseph L. Musser, Steward and
Lydia Musser, Matron, with Eld. Graybill Wolgemuth and
wife in charge of the spiritual phase of the work.
2001 Paxton St., Harrisburg, Penn.

BIBLE

CONFERENCE PROGRAM
J a n u a r y 1, 1938
Gospel Temple Church
14th University
Des Moines, Iowa
9:30
9:45
10:00
10:15
10:20
10:40
10:50
11:05
11:10
11:30
11:40
12:00
1:30
1:45
2:30

2:54
3:00
3:25
3:30
3:35
The
to all.

Devotional Period
Bro. E. Wyles
The Influence of the Family Altar
Eld. Christian Nissley
Liberality and Open Windows
Mai. 3:10
Eld. Allen Buckwalter
Special Song
Dallas Center
Seven Things God Hates
Bro. Jacob Baser
Benefits of Personal Visitation
'.
Bro. R. L. Raser
Your New Book—-Dr. C. N. Nysewander
Congregational Song
What is the Cause of World Wide Unrest?
Eld. H. W. Landis
Spiritual Inventory
Eld. John Raser
Reverence for the Preacher and God's
House
Bro. E. A. Davis
Dinner Hour
Devotional
Bro. Glen Bushnell
Children's Session
Sisters Bernice Raser, Anna Jefferies
The Constitution and By-Laws of the
Kingdom of Heaven—3 minute talks:
Mary Wenger, Merle Maddy. Mary Landis, Sister Wyles, Sister E. A. Davis.
Bro. Dean Allen, Bro. Dean Alleman.
Bro. H. D. Hock.
Special Song
Des Moineis
Sermon
Elder S. W. Landis
Resisting the Devil
Sr. Buckwalter
Wandering Thoughts—.Bro. Oscar Raser
Old-fashioned Praise Meeting.
Iowa District extend a hearty invitation

REVIVAL AT MARKHAM
Our series of revival meetings commenced
on Nov. 7th and continued until the 24th.
The first few evenings were conducted by
the home ministry, then Eld. Henry Hostetter of Penn., came to us and held forth the
Word.
Bro. Hostetter did not shun to declare the
whole counsel of God. A number of our
young people felt their need and knelt at
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the altar of prayer. We appreciate the response to the Spirit's call.
Our annual Bible Conference was held on
Nov. 14 and 15. i These services were well
attended and the interest was good throughout. May the Lord richly bless our Bro.
Hostetter for his labor of love.
L. W. Steckley, Cor.
ELM GROVE FALL MEETINGS
Dear Visitor readers; greetings in the
name of Jesus!
The Elm Grove Fall meetings opened the
11th of November with Bro. Marshall
Winger as our evangelist. The attendance
was good. Bro. Winger brought us heart
searching messages each night; the Holy
Spirit was faithful. There were six who
bowed at the altar of prayer, some for sanctification, others for their salvation. Our
prayer is that they will remain true to Him.
We are sad to say that there were those
who felt their need but refused to pay the
price.
The Bible Conference was also well attended and we enjoyed all the messages as
they came to us. We appreciated the assistance of the brethren and the sisters who
came from Bethany: may God bless them
for their inspiration. Please pray for the
work here.
—Mrs. G. O. Alvis, Cor.
SOUDERTON, PA.
Our love feast which was anounced for
Souderton, was held at Silverdale on the
13th and 14th of November, on account of
the Souderton meeting house being repaired.
Love feast was opened by Eld. Fred K.
Bowers; Eld. Howard H. Hess read the 4th
chapter of Ephesians and Bish. Jacob K.
Bowers commented on the 11th chapter of
I Corinthians.
Eld. Cyrus Winger opened the meeting
on Sunday morning. Bish. J. H. Bowers
spoke on the Second Coming of Christ. Eld.
Howard H. Hess likened the coming of
Christ, for the believers, to a magnet which
does not draw dirt up. Eld. Jacob H. Bowers asked "What are you going to do about
it"? Truly we had a good love feast.
Srs. Dorothy Lexow and Kathryn Wengert spoke to us at Silverdale on Monday
evening, Nov. 15th. Sr. Wengert spoke on
Gen. 3:9. "Adam where art thou?" She
quoted "Lord thou hast made us for thyself
and in thee we find rest alone." "Thou wilt
shew me the path of life; in thy presence is
fulness of joy; at thy right hand there are
pleasures for evermore."
Sr. Lexow spoke of her work in Kentucky.
She quoted, "What I do, thou knowest not
now; but thou shalt know hereafter." She
related her experience of consecration. Jesus said "all power is given unto me in
heaven and in earth . . . and lo, I am with
you alway, even unto the end of the world.
May Gods blessing attend them as they labor for the Lord.
Eld. Jacob H. Bowers spoke on Gal. 2:20
on Sunday morning. Bish. J. K. Bowers
gave the message and later four applicants
were received into church fellowship; three
of whom were baptized.
The Grantham quartet rendered us a
good program at Silverdale on Saturday
evening, Dec. 4th. Their selections among
which were: Balm of Gilead, Rose of Sharon, Rock of Ages, No One Cared for Me
Like Jesus, were all greatly appreciated.
They each gave a short talk. May God
bless them in their service of love.
George Benner, Cor.

MIFFLINTOWN, PA.
Dear Visitor readers; greetings in Jesus'
Name:
By God's help I shall endeavor to give a
brief report of the work here. Although
our number is small we are glad to say that
we are encouraged to press on in the battle,
because His Word tells us that our labor is
not in vain in the Lord. On October 10, we
had an all-day meeting. Our souls were
fed, especially were we inspired by the first
topic "Life's problems, how shall we meet
them?" Then on Nov. 6, opened the revival
meeting. Eld. C. M. Engle was with us for
two weeks, telling the old story, yet ever
new. Attendance was fairly good. Three
souls stood for prayer. On Nov. 20, we observed the communion of our Lord. Our
Bishop J. T. Ginder was with us; also,
Bishop Henry Miller and wife from Cedar
Springs; there were other visitors too. Our
dear sister Heister's seat was vacant and
we were reminded that before another service some one again may be missing. May
we be ready. Pray for us.
Your sister in Christ,
Ella M. Lauver.
REPORT OF THE FIRST LOVE FEAST
AT RUST, MICH.
October 16-17 was the date. Several car
loads of brethren and sisters came from
Merrill and Gladwin.
It did our hearts good as we see those of
our number take part in these ordinances
who had never seen things done after this
fashion before.
Bish. Henry Schneider gave us a very
Spirit-filled message following the Sunday
School period and four precious souls united
with us with the right hand of fellowship.
Sunday evening Bro. Schneider again
gave a heart-searching message. One man
about 50 years of age came forward and
yielded his heart to God. The same night
he started making restitution. One place it
cost him $200. Please pray for this man
and his wife.
We are very thankful for the donations
sent to us of fruit and vegetables and
cash. May God's richest blessings rest on
each one. Please pray for us.
Mrs. J. A. Vanderveer, Cor.
Hillman, Mich.
GLADWIN, MICH.
Oak Grove Report
Dear readers of the "Visitor":
Greetings in the name of our Lord, whom
we have learned to love and serve.
Our hearts are made to rejoice because
the Lord has been with us the past summer.
He has supplied all of our needs. Most of
all we have enjoyed the rich spiritual blessings which He has for all His children.
The work of the Lord is growing at Oak
Grove for which we praise Him. The Lord
poured forth His blessing in our tent meeting
this summer, as Bro. William Engle came to
labor with us. The song service was much
enjoyed too. We trust the Lord will continue to use Bro. VanDyke in His service.
We had the privilege of seeing six of the
young people kneel at the altar of prayer.
Help us pray that they may keep true to
the Lord.
The Lord blessed us with a bountiful harvest from our gardens this summer. He
certainly takes care of his "little ones."
We wish to thank all who have helped in the
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work of the Lord, both by their means and
their prayers.
Donations of fruit and vegetables were
made by Sr. Lewis, Sr. Stillwagon, Mrs. Atton, Bro. and Sr. Mansfield, Mrs. Bisel, Mrs.
Hay, Mrs. Hatch, Sr. Stuck, Sr. Bronson,
Sr. Corlew, and Bro. and Sr. Mye. Trust
the Lord will reward each giver with His
blessings.
Financial Report for July, Aug., Sept.
Receipts
Sr. Stillwagon
$ 1.50
Carl Ulery, Ohio
5.00
Harry Greenawalt, Pa
3.00
Bro. Mansfield
5.00
Bro. Corlew
1.00
Mt. Carmel, offering
1.62
Oak Grove, offerings
4.27
Total receipts
!
Expenditures
Table account
Kerosene
Gas and oil
Rent
Miscellaneous

$21.39
$ 4.73
75
7.55
5.00
2.24

Total expenditures
$20.27
Oct. 1st, balance on hand
$ 1.12
Yours in His fellowship,
Melvin E. Stauffer.
RICHLAND-ASHLAND DISTRICT, O.
The evening of November 2 was Missionary Meeting a t Chestnut Grove. Bro. and
Sr. Paul George and Sr. Ella Gayman were
the missionaries present. We always, do so
appreciate it when our missionaries are
scheduled to meet with us.
Nov. 6 and 7 was our fall love feast. Bro.
and Sr. Clyde Shirk and Bro. Shirk's aged
mother came from Indiana to be with us
for the occasion. We appreciated their
ministry and God's gracious presence which
was manifest. Two cars of brethren and
sisters from Southern Ohio also came to
worship with us. We were pleasantly surprised Saturday by the presence of a carload of Pennsylvania and Ohio young people who are attending Taylor University, including Arthur and Arlene Climenhaga.
Bishop J. T. Ginder of Manheim, Pa., was
with us two weeks, from Nov. 21 to Dec. 6
in a revival. As a congregation we learned
to know and to love brother Ginder. His
simple way of saying things, his carefully
thought-out statements, his kindly manner,
his wisdom, his sincere love for the Church,
and his concern that hearts prepare to meet
God made his messages weighty. These two
weeks were of much blessing and benefit to
the work here.
According to the ruling in our new Constitution and By-Laws concerning deacons
who have reached the age of sixty-five or
more years, it was necessary in our Fall
Council to take a referendum for both our
deacons. The result was that both faithful
deacons be retained, but that a younger
man also be chosen to serve in this office.
The result of the ballot was the election of
Bro. Dale Dohner, who with his wife were
ordained Sunday morning, Dec. 5. Bishop
Ginder preached a very appropriate me&sage, preceding the ordination, on the duties
of the officials to the Church, and the duties
of the Church toward her officials. God
bless the work of the Church to His glory
and the salvation of souls.
Helen M. Dohner.
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RAPHO DISTRICT REPORT, MANHEIM
Dedication—On Sunday morning, October
31, there was dedicatory service in the Manheim Church for the purpose of dedicating
the remodeled and enlarged building. The
purpose of the enlargement was mainly to
provide for more Sunday School room.
Bishop C. N. Hostetter of Washington Boro
gave the message of the morning, after
which is our Bishop Bro. J. T. Ginder had
charge of the special dedicatory service.
The service was very solemn. Indeed one
could keenly feel the sacredness of God's
House.
Revival—A revival service was opened on
Sunday evening, November 7, and continued
for two weeks. Rev. Eli Hostetler of Bowdil, Ohio, was our evangelist. Bro. Hostetler preached the Gospel in a straight forward manner, to large audiences, with some
visible results, and we are confident that
much good was done which is not evident
now. We pray the blessing of God on those
who sought the Lord during these meetings,
and also on Bro. Hostetler as he continues
to preach the Gospel.
Home Mission Meeting—There was a special Home Mission service in our Sunday
School on Sunday morning, November 28.
We were highly favored by having Rev. and
Sr. Henry Heisey with us who spent thirteen years in the Lord's work in Michigan.
Sr. Heisey gave a heart-stirring talk to the
Sunday School on their personal experiences
in the Michigan field, after which Bro.
Heisey preached an inspiring message on
the text, "Where there is no Vision the people perish."
—Henry Ginder, Cor.
NEWS NOTES, UPLAND, CALIF.
Revival Meeting—"The Lord has done
great things for us whereof we are glad."
Our three weeks of revival services are in
the past, but the gracious visitation of God's
Spirit among us will linger long in memory. Bish. E. J. Swalm ministered to us,
preaching the Word fearlessly and with
power. Conviction fell and the break came
early in the meetings, with only one barren service after the first few evenings.
Night after night souls stepped out without much pressure and earnestly sought the
Lord for salvation or sanctification until
over one hundred precious souls had knelt
at the altar of prayer. The messages were
heart-searching for saints as well as for
sinners, the Holy Spirit was faithful and
deep honesty of heart was manifest in confessions made to God and man. Bro. Swalm
delivered a number of pre-sermon talks
which proved very helpful: The Fine Art of
Living Together, Christian Leadership,
Tithing, Church Discipline and Baptism
were the subjects discussed. The meetings
closed Sunday evening, Nov. 28, with an altar full of seekers, some of whom had never
knelt at an altar before. Bro. Swalm had
to leave for home immediately after the
close of the altar call, but souls prayed
through to victory. We appreciated the fellowship with our brother and pray God's
richest blessing upon him continually.
Peace Lecture—The last Sunday afternoon of the meeting's Bro. Swalm delivered
his lecture "Non-resistance in Action" to a
crowded house. This timely message was
much appreciated not only by our own people, but by those of other churches who were
in attendance.
Love Feast and communion service was
observed Nov. 27 and 28. It was a solemn
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and precious occasion when approximately
two hundred thirty brethren and sisters
gathered around the table of the Lord as one
family to commemorate the suffering and
death of our Elder Brother, our Saviour.
Perhaps He may return for His own before
we meet on another like occasion. On Sunday morning a large audience assembled to
witness the administration of the ordinance
of baptism by Bish. Wagaman to the group
of nineteen young men, women and children
who were received into church fellowship.
Bible Conference convened Nov. 23 and
we enjoyed four days of blessed feasting
and fellowship in the Lord. The Conference
theme was "The Holy Scripture in Theory
and Practice." Many scriptural teachings
were discussed along with suggestions for
their practical outworking in the lives of
the believers. Foreign Mission work was
represented by Bro. Chas. Engle and Sr.
H. W. Buckwalter, the Home work by Sr.
Reighard of San Francisco, and Mrs. Snodgrass of Los Angeles, who is Supt. of Religious work among women prisoners in Los
Angeles Co. jails.
Bish. Swalm preached the Thanksgiving
sermon a t the local Mennonite Church, this
being a union service of all the churches of
Upland. The remainder of Thanksgiving
Day was devoted to the subject of Education, with the annual raising of the Beulah
College budget in the evening.
Friday was Young People's Day and it
was a wonderful day of inspiration. The
young people who spoke lifted high the
standard of Christian living and made it
practical to every day life, for the old as
well as the young. The standards of our
church fathers in separation from the world
and the keeping of the various ordinances,
etc., and the necessary loyalty to God and
the church were duly emphasized. God
bless the young people of the Brethren in
Christ Church!
Election of Bishop—An item of interest
and importance attended to at this time was
the election of Bishop. Bro. Swalm being
chairman of the General Executive Board
gave the charge Sunday a. m. Nov. 21, immediately followed by the election which resulted in Bish. Wagaman being chosen as
Bishop over the new joint California District. May God bless this action to the
furtherance of His cause and Kingdom on
the Western coast.
China Meeting—Revival meeting began
Dec. 1 at the Chino Church with Bish.
Wagaman as evangelist. Will you pray that
God might visit that community with a gracious reviving and ingathering of souls.
—Edna M. Harmon, Cor.
REVIVAL AT MESSIAH HOME
CHAPEIL
A revival service was held at the Messiah Home Chapel, Harrisburg for two
weeks, starting October 31 and ending Nov.
14, with a special children's service in the
forenoon and communion service in the
evening. Bro. John Minter from Grantham,
Penn., was our evangelist. Almost every
night there were souls at the altar, many of
which were children, whom we were glad
to see get a sound Christian experience.
Please pray that those who have made a
start in these services may find the Lord
sweeter to their souls each day and that
they may keep true to Him.
Out of the heart of men, proceed evil
thoughts (Mark 7:21).
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Moti's Quest
Sarah

Esch

to what was to come. He shuddered as he
remembered the day he had dropped a sickle
' HEN the sun sent his beams of light on his foot and it had not hurt. Very soon
and warmth through t h e leafy after he noticed an unusual sore on his toe,
mohwa tree, they shone on a pile of straw and also white marks on his body. Not unleft in the ditch beneath the tree. As if til then did he realize his affliction. He had
those beams had given life by shining on leprosy, the disease that was incurable and
the pile the straw was moved aside and a would make him an outcaste. For months
brown figure painfully crawled out. It he had concealed it from every one till his
was a small form bent nearly double as if wife, Chimali, found out and because of
some unseen weight pressed it down. The caste left him, taking with her their boy.
dusty, dirty rags that tried to cover the
Oh! the agony of the days that followed!
wizened body were damp with morning dew. Driven from his own village to wander in
With a slight shudder and a feeble effort the jungle, he ate whatever he could beg or
to clasp those rags closer Moti looked out on find. He had no place to sleep except in
the beautiful morning.
ditches and discarded houses. He wondered
How could he appreciate the blossoming if peace and rest were to be found even in
trees with, the happy birds singing their Heaven. Once he nearly took his own life
melodious songs when he, a leper and an to see if he could obtain such a state. As he
outcaste had been left on the road to die? thought of all this he realized his physical
He looked about with searching eyes to find hunger and painfully started down the long
a place where he could find a little warmth. dusty road to see if somewhere he could find
He saw a small open patch bathed in the something to satisfy it.
In the meanwhile there was much happimorning sunshine already turning to tropic
heat. Slowly Moti hobbled over to the sun- ness in Shantipur, the city of peace. Was
it not Bura Din (Christmas), the day to
shine and sat down.
What a forlorn looking man he was! His which every Christian looked forward for
hair, gray and unkempt, was hanging down months? Bread making at night and sereover his forehead into his eyes. His eyes, nading the Doctor Sahib made the day seem
what could be seen of them, were deeply long in coming. All had gathered in the
sunken, dark and lifeless, giving a weird ex- morning for church service. What fine new
pression to his dark, gaunt face. One of his clothes every one wore! All who could hobfeet was toeless, and the other leg had only ble were there, lame helping the lame, those
a stump for a foot. As Moti sat there with blessed with eyesight in one eye leading
the warmth of the sun beginning to flow those totally blind. Faces were shining; all
through his chilled body, his mind wandered had happy greetings for the others. "Bura
back to the days of his youth. Such happy Din Ki Salaam" echoed far out across the
days they had been, and not far gone, for he plain.
After the church service each leper rewas not an old man in years yet. The terrible disease, leprosy, had taken all things ceived a bag of sweets given by their befrom him—home, loved ones, youth, and loved Doctor Sahib. In the afternoon everybody visited his neighbor. What a day of
strength.
Only yesterday he had played, it seemed, rejoicing! Bura Din was in the Leper
care free, near the little mud hut, his home Home.
When the sun began to sink into the rosy
in Gopalpuri. How well he remembered the
games he and his little friends played out on horizon the clear notes of the church bell
the dusty road till they were like the dust called all to the evening program. Women,
themselves. The long school-house, with its children, men, came from everywhere, some
wide verandah and surrounded with small singing, some stopping to help one less forflower beds of marigold and jasmine, was tunate, yet ever coming closer to the open
the only place to fear then. All too soon his place where four large fires were built.
father told him that he was old enough to Around these fires were low benches which
get married and that he was buying a wife were being filled rapidly. The evening was
for him. The deep, sunken eyes seems to cool, and hands marred and ugly eagerly
stretched toward the warm blaze. Soon'
listen as he thought of the wedding days of
feasting and merrymaking in which all his more than a hundred voices were lifted to
caste in the village had joined. His heart God in praise. No one of that group knew
beat a little quicker as he saw himself, a that its echo reached out over the plain and
bridegroom, wait breathless until he had touched an aching heart.
seen his bride for the first time. How beauMoti, still painfully trudging along the
tiful Chimali looked with her bowed head
and downcast eyes, waiting alone for him to
aftss:
come and claim her!
Even though they had not met before
they were married, their home was a happy
one. Soon a baby boy came to bring joy
and happiness, and again the lifeless eyes
brightened. But the light dimmed as he
thought of the days that followed when they
thought they would lose their boy. But it
was just a stepping stone, it now seemed,
A Leper's First Christmas
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dusty road, had heard the songs. The day
•had been hard, for no one would give him
anything to eat. His strength was failing,
it was with great dread that he watched the
sun sink in the west and the shadows of
night creep over the earth. A long melancholy wail warned him that jackals were
near and he must not stop for rest. Suddenly he heard in the distance a song. It
came from the south. Gazing across the
maidan (plain) he saw a number of flickering lights. A longing for peace and a home
nearly choked him as he started to turn
away and travel on. But faintly he heard
the words of the song: "Aye hai Jesu, Aye
hai Jesu." (Jesus has come, Jesus has
come). He wondered who this Man might
be whose coming had caused such happy
singing. Curiosity led him on to see. Coming closer he saw a large group of people,
all singing the same song. The light in
their faces equaled the light of the fire.
Moti thought, with such blessings, how
could they help but be happy, when, to his
amazement a man hobbled to the front. Moti
could hardly believe what he saw. The man
was a leper! His hands were mere stumps
and his face was disfigured. Moti moved
closer to hear what this man, a leper, would
say. As in a dream he heard him say that
he was glad he was a leper, for because of
it he had obtained life. Moti could not
understand. How could a leper want to
live? But as the program went on Moti
realized that it was through a Man Jesus
that you obtained life and that this celebration was held for His honor. At that instant a white man stepped out in frout and
told how one might obtain life from the
Man, Jesus. Jesus had been born on this
day and these people, lepers like himself,
were glad, for they had been saved from
their sins.
Moti was now so curious that he could
hardly stand still until the program was
over so that he could ask some one near,
"Is it all true what these folks say about
a Man named Jesus?"
Durgan looked at Moti with shining eyes
and answered, "Yes, it's all true. Have you
never heard the story before?"
"No, I never did," replied Moti.
Pityingly Durgan put his hand on Moti's
shoulder and said, "Stay with us and hear
the Story."
"How can I? I am a leper," replied Moti,
glancing at his marred hands and feet.
"So are we all," Durgan answered, lifting
his foot that Moti could see that two toes
were gone.
"May I stay? Will they allow me to?"
questioned Moti, his breath coming in short
gasps as he looked at the dispersing crowd.
"I will bring the Doctor Sahib and he will
see," said Durgan walking toward the platform where the Doctor Sahib stood talking
cheerfully to each one giving his Christmas
wishes to all. Any one could see that all the
lepers dearly loved their "papa Jee" as they
called him. And it was no wonder, for did
he not help them both physically and spiritually?
Moti as he looked at the happy faces all
around him and listened to the cheerful
voices, happily greeting each other, felt that
(Continued on page 412)
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Two Christmas Eves
LITTLE five-year-old girl every day
was sent with her father's dinner, who
was a slater working on the steeple of a
church tower. What a view she had from
the high scaffolding down upon the town
beneath; and, though dangerous, she loved
the climb, and later on it turned to good account. Six weeks later, the town had a
drama of an unusual kind. The church
tower completed, the slater, according' to
custom, was to get, beside his wages, a new
suit of clothes, and, in turn, was expected to
perform some daring feats the last time of
ascending the great ball of the tower. The
slater had through severe fits of giddiness, to
entrust his brother-in-law with the finishing
of the work, a wild and foolish young fellow, who was quite ready to display his
bravery to the multitudes coming to witness
it. Going to the top of the huge ball, he
completed the work, and then put his new
suit of clothes on over his other. But soon
he found, to his dismay, that the rope by
which he had ascended had slipped down
over the ball out of reach. This terrified
him, and he tried to acquaint the lookerson with his helplessness. At last they
understood, but could not help him. Many
miners were there who went into great
depths and dangers daily, but "going aloft"
was another matter. No one would attempt
it, though the mayor offered a good reward.
The poor braggart, tightly clinging to the
cross at the top, was at last told by a speaking trumpet that they were sending for his
brother-in-law, but it would take the day for
him to come. Just then the little maid, who
had often taken father's dinner up the
tower, had "got baby off to sleep," and come
on the scene, to find her mother crying
sadly.
"Is it only a rope uncle wants?" she asked. "Why, I haven't once broken father's
basin. I'll take it up, just as I do father
his dinner." The mother had a desperate
struggle between love for her and for her
brother. The peril of her poor brother,
and the fact that her little child did not
know what it was to be giddy turned the
scale. She and others went up to the highest window with her, giving her several
coils of rope, in case one missed, and begging her to take the greatest care. All the
crowd reverently watched the little being
ascend. As travelers on Mount St. Gothard
tie up the horses 'bells, and cease cracking
their whips, lest a piece of falling snow became an avalanche, so every sound below
was hushed, and for the time the man on
the ball was forgotten. Reaching the highest scaffold, the little girl was still five or
six yards from the foot of the cross. Twice
she threw the ropes in vain, but the third
time it was caught by the anxious man
'above, who threw it by a noose over the
cross above. Veronica, the little heroine,
now descended, followed by her liberated
uncle, and soon as they were safe inside the
tower, what a shout of joy filled the air, and
the brave child was almost stifled with

Two years later the same tower was
struck by lightning, and they worked hard
to save the church, and on his back the
slater, suspended on a plank, plied the hose
with success, and the roof of the church was
unhurt, as the iron cross and ball fell on the
pavement below. A small reward was given
the brave man, but within six months he
was stone blind from gazing so long on the
scorching flames, and he had to be led by
his child, and supported by his wife's hard
work at lace-making, until, a year later, she
died, bequeathing her dying blessing and
blind husband to little Veronica, but eight
and a half years old.
It was Christmas Eve, and all was lively
and merry as a rule. Little Veronica had
worked at her lace pillow while light lasted.
Then moving her blind father nearer the
fire, she took her little brother out, well
knowing that their own only share of the
festivities must be in seeing others engaged
in them. Bands of miners and boys and
girls sang before the great houses, receiving in turn some gifts from the inmates.
Veronica thought she would try the same,
so sang a miner's hymn, and a t last, when
she was about to give up in disappointment,
a woman gave her a piece of cake, and a
small coin, and so did others. She resolved
to sing but once more, before a wealthy
man's house. A window opened, and a cleft
stick with a coin in the end was reached
out, but as soon as the coin fell into her
palm, she gave a cry of pain, and. the heated
penny fell in the hissing snow, answered by
a scornful laugh from the man above. Returning home with her blistered hand and
sad heart, her blind father, whom she had
not told, asked her to sing the miner's
hymn. She did so, as best she could, but it
was a sad Christmas Eve. At last the schoolteacher, asking her of her hand so often,
made her tell the real cause of it, and expressing himself angrily at the wretch who
treated her so, got her to sing the hymn to
him, and asked her who taught her. "No
one," said the girl, "I sing to father, he
likes it so, and you see it doesn't cost anything!" He then told her that while the hot
penny had cost her much pain and kept her
from making lace, God had given her another precious tool, her voice, and that he
would help her to improve it. He did so,
and meanwhile provided for all the family.
Years after, with her aged tutor, through
whom she had become well off, she visited a
sick man and family in want. Asking how
the poor man was, he replied, "Just the
same; as long as I can't get rid of this redhot penny at the back of my throat, I can't
be any better." No one could persuade him
that it was all from his bad throat—he
knew better. Veronica thought of the penny that burned her hand. The man went on
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to say, "It was on Christmas Eve last year
I felt it first, burning in my throat, and
just eleven years before"—and he groaned.
"I am only suffering for my sins. The redhot penny—Don't you hear that cry outside
the window? She cried just like that when
I put the red-hot penny in her hand twelve
years ago." Veronica covered her face: she
was in the presence of a holy God, searching out sins. Her voice choked, and she
turned to the sick man and offered her hand
with the scar still visible in it.
He would not believe it true, and cried,
"O God, water! water! the penny burns
worse than ever," and gulped down a drink.
Still unable to believe it was real, he asked
if she knew what it was the girl sang, and
quietly she sang it again. The sick man
raised his eyes to Heaven and folded his
hands, repeating earnestly the last words of
the hymn, "Safe home." Veronica's forgiveness was but the earnest of God's greater forgiveness of a repentant sinner, and,
comforted, he fell asleep, saying, "Safe
home! safe home!"
Happy are all who do likewise, and, being much forgiven, love much in return.
—C. T., in The Home Evangel.

Moti's Quest
(Continued from page 411)
here he could find peace and rest. Here was
a place he had longed for, but never dared
believe existed. A sigh escaped him as he
thought that maybe he would not be able to
stay, he was so dirty and unkempt. The
others were all clean and well dressed. But
he would beg hard, for he could not endure
another day of misery.
Durgan soon brought the Sahib, and after
a few questions Moti heard the wonderful
words, "Durgan, put him in with Baldu, and
we'll see to his clothes and medicine tomorrow."
Moti could hardly believe his ears and he
looked up at the Sahib to see him looking
down on him with such love that Moti at
once knew he was welcome. Moti's eyes
also lighted up and he fell in a humble
salaam at the Doctor Sahib's feet, with a
heart burning with love and gratitude.
—Christian Monitor.

The Merry Heart
Joy in itself—natural joy—is a strengthening thing. The proverb says, "a merry
heart doeth good, like a medicine"; and so
it is true in the common things Oif everyday life that we have ten times the power,
and accomplish all we have to do much
better, when our hearts are happy, than
when weighed down by some anxiety, or
sorrow, or care.
It is more so in spiritual things; "the joy
of the Lord is your strength." Because
spiritually there is no strength apart from
the Lord, it is conscious happy communion
with Him that invigorates the soul. You
have no strength to go forward in the race
unless your hearts are made strong by the
joy of the Lord.—Mrs. W . Pennefather.
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A Little Boy's Sermon
One Christmas morning just as breakfast was over a beggar went to the
back door of an humble little home and
asked for something to eat. There was
plenty left from breakfast and it was still
warm. He was just beginning to enjoy his
meal, when a little blue-eyed boy came into
the kitchen with a story-book in his hand.
He began the conversation b y saying,
"Good morning, man. Merry Christmas."
T h e beggar being very hungry paused just
long enough to look at the little stranger,
then gave his attention to the meal.
"Don't you want to talk?" the child said.
"I am not fit. I don't know how to
talk to such a little kid," said the beggar.
"All right," replied the child. "I guess you
want to eat, but I'll read to you," and
opening the book, he said, "I'll show you
the pictures and read to you. This one,"
said the child, slipping along the side of
the table as near to the man as the dishes
would allow, "this one is about Blue Boy.
I'll read about him," and in a chanting,
high-pitched voice he repeated the rhyme
of Little Boy Blue, then asked, "Did you
ever sleep under a hay mow?" The man
frowned slightly and nodded his head.
" W a s it nice? Did your mamma let
you?" T h e man's lower lip was pressed by
his teeth at this question. A surly shake of
his head was his only reply.
"Oh, you was naughty a n d runned
away?" the boy asked. "Did your mamma
come to look for you?"
"She didn't know where I was," the beggar answered.
"Then you hided from her!" exclaimed
the child with his blue eyes wide open.
The man was looking out of the window
now, forgetful of his good breakfast.
"I was naughty once and runned away,"
the child continued, "and when my mamma
found me she was just awful glad. But she
cried, too. W a s n ' t that funny? And she
said mothers are always glad when they
get their boys back, even when they were
big and runned awful far off, strayed into
paths—I forgot what that was. But she
said I must always come back to her. I
don't remember any more, but I guess if
you go back to your mamma she'd forget
the naughty and be glad. Do you think
she'd cry?" The man cast one look at his
shabby person.
"Cry!" he exclaimed, drawing a long
breath.
"Isn't you going to eat any more?" the
boy asked noticing the beggar sitting with
his head on his hand, seeming to have lost
his .appetite.
"I'll read about a little boy that stole.
It's dreadful bad to steal. M y mamma says
so, and she knows. Now, what do you
think I stole? I stole some cake and my
mamma talked to me a long time and told
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me a lot of things—to grow up and be a
good man. Did your mamma want you to
be a good man?" A smothered groan came
from the beggar.
The child said, "Well, you just go and
tell her you're sorry and see if she does not
love you. I most know she will." The
man sat motionless, with his head bowed,
then reached for his hat.
"Is you going to see your mamma?"
"Yes, my little man," came the answer in
a clear voice, "that's just where I am going. But first tell me your name." The
boy promptly gave his name.

Heaven Poured Out
Mabel Glenn
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Haldeman

Down from the sky
Came One to die
For every sinner on earthHeaven contained
Love unrestrained—
Calvary showed us its worth.
' If we believe
We may receive
Into our famishing soul
Heaven's sweet Gift,
And He will lift
Us from the devil's control.
Some blessed day
Up then away
Into His glories above
We shall ascend
Ever to spend
dEons with Him in His

love.

"Good-by, little preacher. You're the
best one I ever heard." The beggar was
gone.
A year passed, but finally a letter came
to the home. It was written by the beggar
from a far eastern city, and told in a simple
manner the story of his downfall and his
going from bad to worse. " W h e n I came
to your house that Christmas morning," he
wrote, "I was bitter, hard and desperate.
N o one could have troubled my heart as
did that little blue-eyed boy. His little sermon with his text from his story-book
snatched this poor brand from the burning.
Tell the little boy that I found my mamma
and she was glad, as he said."
—Publisher Unknown.
Both regeneration and the doctrine of it
were under the Old Testament: All the
elect of God in their several generations
were regenerated by the Spirit of God.
—John Owen.

413

Sam's Leadership
Mrs. Alexander

C. Shaw

The wind swept keenly through a little,
snow-wrapped town on the banks of th?
Ohio. In most manufacturing towns the
sight of destitution is not uncommon, yet
the lapse of years has not dimmed the
memory of the small, barefoot creature
who that morning battled with the snow
drifts before a handsome residence.
"Heigh-ho! my lad are you not frozen!"
I queried.
"Ruther," answered the boy, sending the
white flakes swirling in every direction.
"Do you go to Sunday School?" I asked.
A contemptuous look flashed over the halffamished face, a look unknown to childhood, save where bitter experience has set
its seal; and planting his shovel firmly in
the snow, he replied, "Don't talk to' me
'bout no Sunday School."
" W h y , my boy, have you and the Sunday School had a quarrel?" I asked.
He gave his ragged cap an impatient jerk,
and nodding his tously little head toward
the residence, exclaimed: "Them's Sunday
School people w'at I'm workin' fer. Biggest kind of Sunday School people, and
they'll gimme some cold crusts for clearin'
their sidewalk.
I seized one of the half frozen little
hands, and said, "See here, boy, don't you
want a pair of shoes and some mittens?"
He looked at me incredulously, and replied, " N o w you're a-shoutin'!"
" W h a t is your name?" I asked.
"Sam" he answered.
"All right, Sam," I replied; "when you
finish here, come up to my house, and I
will give you a warm blanket," and pointing out a house in the same block, I left
him.
Shortly after, the half-frozen, ragged little creature presented himself at my mother's kitchen. Under the benign influence
that reigned there, little Sam's prejudice
waned. He warmed and brightened, and
promised that the very next Sunday he
would join the school.
True t o promise, Sunday found little
Sam in the primary class, where were gathered two hundred little children, most of
whom were as poor and wretched as himself. During the lesson the child disappeared for a moment, and at its close I explained for the benefit of the newcomers
that, inasmuch as there were two hundred
little ones in the class, they must never go
out during the teaching of the lesson.
Sam's grimy little hand went up, and he
called out: "Please ma'am, I want to tell
you what I went out fer. W h e n you told
about Him up there—God's Son (pointing
upward)—I never knowed before anybody
loved me, or cared for me, and I says to
(Continued on page 416)
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Text: Luke 18:15-16
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October at Sikalongo
Friday, 1st. Bro. and Sr. Eyer, the children, Srs. Wenger and Engle arrived,
bringing ice and the ice cream freezer. How
good the ice cream tasted!
Saturday, 2nd. Services were at midday. The Lord met with us. W e do appreciate the 'fellowship of our co-laborers.
More ice cream.
Sunday, 3rd. Early in the morning we
again commemorated the Lord's death and
suffering. How many more times shall we
keep this ordinance until Christ comes?
M a y we be faithful. At midday the church
was more than filled. God was in our
midst.
Monday, 4th. Our friends from Macha
left early, taking mulberries with them.
Tuesday, 5th. Sampson, one of our
school boys, cut his leg badly with an adze.
First aid was applied and Bro. Cullen took
him to the doctor in Choma.
Wednesday, 6th. Anna Mudenda, one
of our Central D a y School girls, was
brought to the Mission for treatment. On
Sunday she had been struck b y a man and
had received a terrible gash in her forehead. The young man had been to a beer
drink.
Thursday, 7th. Srs. Engle and Eyster
visited Siliya's village. They were so
pleased to see us, and gave us a fowl.
Friday, 8th. Bro. Cullen is very busy
working on the new church. There a brick
fell on Davison's head and gave him quite
a gash.
Saturday, 9th. Sr. Engle is very busy
packing. Just a week until she leaves.
Sunday, 10th. The heat is intense.
Srs. Engle and Eyster were disappointed
in not being able to go to Mbole to service.
The oxen could not be found and the motor
car refused to go.
Monday, 11th. Late in the afternoon
there was a terrific dust storm, followed by
a light shower. Sr. Cullen had toi have a
second laundry day for her clothes were on
the line.
Tuesday, 12th. T h e tall, stately eucalyptus trees around the house continue to fall.
They shall become the rafters in the new
church.
Wednesday, 13th. Sr. Engle gave her
farewell to the school boys. The boys then
sang, "Good-bye, dear Teacher, we are' so
sorry to depart from you, M a y God lead
you and guide you, iintil you come to us
again."
In the evening Sr. Engle, Roy Cullen and
Sr. Eyster had supper at Peter's. This
was nicely served—corn meal porridge in
individual dishes with meat and gravy in
others. M a y God bless this Christian family.
Thursday, 14th. Sr. Engle gave her farewell talk in prayer meeting. The Standard
IV boys, the class which she had been
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teaching, sang, "God be with you till we
meet again" in English. The congregation
followed singing the same hymn in Chitonga. Sr. Eyster began teaching Standard IV
today besides her other responsibilities.
Friday, 15th. Everyone is very busy.
Sr. Engle has all her packing done. At
2:15 p. m. all of us left for Macha. Sr.
Engle's luggage which was in the trailer
was left at Choma. It does not seem possible that after more than two and a half
years Sr. Engle is leaving us. W e shall
miss her very much, but pray that the blessing of the Lord may be with her as sh;
goes to Matopo. W e had a safe journey,
arriving at sunset.
Saturday, 16th. W e have been enjoying
our visit. At midday there were two services. The burden was for those who have
very recently left God. Let us pray for
them.
Sunday, 17th. Love feast. After the
noon service, we ifelt that we must yet get
home. Goodbyes were said. W e left Sr.
Elizabeth Engle at Macha to visit a few
days. From Choma to Sikalongo we traveled by moonlight, for our light went out.
Monday and Tuesday, 18th and 19th.
All went well during our absence. Roofs
are being patched after the wind storm of
last week. Bro. Cullen continues to be
very busy. All the rafters will soon be on
the church. The days are extremely hot.
Wednesday, 20th. Sr. Cullen has the
boys' mending class again.
Thursday, 21st. Prayer meeting. Peter
brought a good message from John 10.
"The Lord wants us to belong to one fold
and to have one Shepherd." " W h e n the
Lord comes for His own, we should rejoice
as a calf rejoices to see its mother."
Sunday, 24th. Mr. and Mrs. Beckett,
farmers from die other side of Choma,
spent the day with us. There was a good
attendance at the services.
Tuesday, 26th. Revival services began.
Mwalu, the deacon from Macha, is our
evangelist. Let us continue- praying that
the Christians may be revived and sinners
be brought to God.
Wednesday, 27th. Mwalu brought us a
good message from Genesis 12.
They began to thatch the church today.
Mr. and Mrs. Jones from Choma, called.
All think that Gerald is a fine boy.
Thursday, 28th. Today Mwalu preached
from the story of the Prodigal Son. One
remained for prayer.
Friday, 29th. W e had a good service
to-day. One remained to seek the Lord.
Sr. Cullen is busy making mulberry jam.
T h e first apricots of the season are picked.
The Outschools closed today. M a y
God bless and keep the school children
during the summer months.
Saturday, 30th. Jobe brought us post
early this morning. W e can always work
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better when we receive encouraging letters
from home.
w

Sr. Cullen covered the peach trees today.
Sunday, 31st. Bro. and Sr. Cullen, Roy
and Gerald left f o r Nakempa School,
about forty miles ifrom here. They had a
safe journey, returning in the evening. Roy
remained in Choma to attend school as the
quarantine for chicken pox is lifted.
God's presence was with those of us
here at the Mission. One sought the Lord
after the service.
W e have had no rain as yet. T o the
north and east they have had heavy showers, but they have not come our way.
Before too long we hope to have a picture of the new church, the church which
many of you have helped to build, to send
to the Visitor.
—A. M. E.

Love Feast at Shamba
R. H.

Mann

N our last article we mentioned that our
fifth love feast would be held in September. This service was held September
11 and 12. W e were glad to have Bro.
and Sr. Brubaker at Wanezi for this love
feast. There were three schools represented, namely, Malole, Shamba No. 2 and
Shamba. Shamba is an outschool on the
Wanezi Mission farm, however it is three
miles north of the homestead. The name
Shamba is taken from a large mountain just
west of the mission farm, it is the largest
mountain in this district. W h e n on top
one can see other mountains about fifty
miles away in all directions. During the
rainy season it is often over-hung with
clouds. It was on this mountain, one evening several months ago, that we saw a
wonderful sight. It was several miles of
fire line burning along the top of the mountain, the dry grass was burning.
W e entered the first service of the love
feast about 12:00 o'clock Saturday. That
afternoon it was our blessed privilege to
see thirteen souls follow the Lord in the
ordinance of baptism. Our hearts were
touched when a young blind girl was led
into the water for baptism. Many times
we praised God for her clear testimony
and the earnest expression on her face
when the W o r d is being preached and also
her whole-heartedness in singing. Baptism
was also administered t o the oldest and
the youngest in Wanezi district this year.
The interesting part is that they were the
mother and daughter of our overseer here
in this district, Manhlenkle Kumalo. The
daughter is 13 years old and the grandmother we do not know her age for sure,
but believe she is between 75 and 80 years.
The grandmother had been interested in
the Gospel in a way for many years, but
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we believe the light really came into her
heart several years ago. The greatest difficulty for her was to stop smoking. I well
remember several months ago her testimony. W i t h a real shine on her face and
the note of victory in her voice she told
how God had delivered her from the use
of tobacco. She told how she had been
delivered from beer several years ago, but
she just couldn't give up tobacco, but she
praised the Lord that now she w a s free
from it. Praise God H e is able if souls
will only look to Him. Praise God for the
wonderful privilege which is ours of uplifting the Saviour t o these lost and dying
souls. There were also three souls received back into church fellowship at this
love feast.

him. O God, he was too good for us, and f a m i l i a r face of the d e a d
boy.
You have taken him!"
N o earnest effort is ever lost, and the
It was such a pitiful scene! T h e d e - 'brief life of little Sam, with its outreaching
bauched, drunken father, the hard-faced for something higher, was the guiding star
mother, broken now with remorse and con- of salvation to his entire family. T h e face
trition, t w o or three very small children of the mother soon grew familiar in "little
who gazed in blank wonder upon the Sam's church," of which she afterward besolemn scene their c h i l d i s h minds came a member, followed later by the facould not comprehend; and apart from ther, in whom seemed wrought a very mirthe little group, upon a bed of -straw acle of grace. T h e "little child" had led
in one corner of the room, the n o w them.—Sunday School Times.

Sunday morning we then met at the
communion table. There were 76 native
brethren and sisters who partook of the
sacred emblems. Praise. God for those whom
He has given us through the preaching
of His blessed W o r d . Yes, there are times
when the devil would have us look t o discouraging and hard things of the work, but
thank God for the more than conquering
power of the blood of Jesus. God is with
us. Be faithful, dear co-laborers! Pray
for those who were baptized this year,
yea, all the native believers that they may
trust Jesus and be kept at all times, especially in the time'of temptation.

Sam's Leadership
(Continued from page 413)
myself, 'Here, Sam, you'd better dump them
cigar stumps outen yer pocket, fer if H e
really loves you, H e wouldn't want ye'd
usin' the like of them.' So I throwed 'em
all out."
T h e child was only seven years old, and
his little face shone with as much brightness as it expressed scorn a few days before. Truly, the seed had fallen upon "good
ground" this time, and little Sam w a s a t
his post of duty every Sunday during the
entire winter.
Early one morning the following spring
there appeared at my mother's door a
blear-eyed, bloated inebriate, w h o asked
for me, stolidly exclaiming, "Sam is dyin',
and callin' for you!" W h e n I reached the
wretched hovel, the soul of little Sam had
winged its flight from the pitiful tenement
of clay, and a smile of peace kissed the
tired face of the little waif of poverty,
whose brief life had been debarred from
the rightful heritage of childhood.
The wretched Mother caught my hands,
and wept, exclaiming in broken sobs: "God
has taken little Sam; poor little boy that
we all—yes, even I mistreated. Ever since
he has been in your Sunday School," she
went on, "he has knelt down every night
and prayed; prayed while we all scoffed at
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Yearly Lesson Commentaries and Reference Books
HIOLET'S SUNDAY SCHOOL WESSON
COMMENTARY
Por 1938
D e s igned to
nmBBMaBBHHHB g i v ti t h e i " ? s t
• usable ana inspiring matter
to be had for
95c. Its points
of d i s t inction
in brief a r e :
Sound in doctrine; inspiring
in spirit; makes
the lesson interesting; promotes Christian
fellowship;
l o y a l to the
e s s e n t ials of
Christian faith;
views of t h e
best commentat o r s skillfully
a r r a nged and
a p p 1 i ed; profound truths of
the Bible in the
spirit and language of t h e
common people;
the textual and
topical treatment affords help to both those
who wish to treat the lesson textually and
those who use the lecture plan. Contains
180 pages, 6 x 9 , printed two columns to the
page to make the reading easier.
Neatly
bound in cloth. Price, 95c postpaid.

THE SUPERINTENDENT'S GUIDE
By Harry Edwards Bartow
Many superintendents
are finding this handy
little annual an indispensable all-the-y e a rround assistant. F o r
each Sunday there are
helps for the opening
or c l o s i n g exercise,
four well-chosen hymns
and a prayer for the
leader who needs such
help. There are also
weekly suggestions for
p e r s o nal application,
program plans for special days, thoughts for
e a c h month, monthly
programs for the workers' conference, f o u r
postpaid
orders of service, and
other aids. Just what the busy leader
needs. Price, 350.

3 5 centt

ARNOLD'S COMMENTARY
Arnold's Practical Commentary on
t h e International
Sunday S c h o o l
Lessons for 1938.
Rev. David Warner, A. M. Editor.
Practical, S p 1 ritu a 1,
Illustrative.
This Commentary
h a s been issued
annually for many
years, and h a s
steadily and rapidly grown in favor.
P r i c e , postpaid
95c.

PBLOUBET'S
SELECT NOTES,
The W o r 1 d ' •
Greatest Commentary on the International Uniform
Sunday
School
Lessons. Increased
sales each y e a r
speak conclusively of the help, inspiration and pHtctical value which
it gives to hundreds
of
thousands.
Prlos
$1.92
postpaid
SNOWDEN'S SUNDAY SCHOOL BOOK
Practical exposition of the International
Sunday school lessons, improved Uniform
Series. Topics for young people and adults.
Dr. Snowden has, in a high degree, the gift
of selection and the gift of organizing and
keeping his material within the limits allowed for the lesson period in the average Sunday school. Cloth. Price, $1.30.

GIST OF THE LESSON
By R. A. Torrey, D.D. A commentary on
the International S. S. Lessons. "To those who have
possessed and used former
issues that for this year
will need no commendation
It is not only handy in
form but wondrously complete."—Christian Intelligencer. Flexible eloth.
Net

HIGLEY'S POCKET
SUNDAY SCHOOL
QUARTERLY
Por the Busy Student
A h a n d y pocket
quarterly, 4 x 6%,
containing 64 pages of
helpful material on
International Sunday
school lessons. Price,
single copy, 10c; in
lots of 10 or more to
one address. 5c per
copy. Per year, single
copy, 35c; clubs of 10
or more to one address, 25c each.

E. V. PUBLISHING HOUSE, Nappanee, Indiana

